JACOB HALSEY
In short, after this thief had acquainted Halsey with the
chief secrets of his calling and profession, he took the liberty
of asking him if none of them apprehended hanging,
" Scarce any of us," answered he, " ever suffer such a thing
to enter into our thoughts; so far from it that we frequently
are present at the execution of our comrades, without the
least fear or terror; for nothing dazzles our eyes or is
capable of moving our hearts like the insatiate thirst of
invaluable gold."
As soon as he was set at liberty, Halsey, being sensible
how he had been imposed upon in the affair of the voice
which commanded him to break the church windows, was
very much ashamed of his ridiculous folly, and would
willingly have had it forgotten ; but the people flouted him,
and jeered him continually, throughout the town of Bedford.
Nay, what was worst of all, he could never appear in the
streets or go about his business without having a whole
tribe of boys and girls hollowing and hooting after him.
This exasperated him so much at last, that, being weary of
his life, he was resolved to quit the country, and be revenged
of all the churchmen that fell into his clutches, though it
were at the hazard of his own neck.
He resolved then upon following the road; and, in order
thereunto, metamorphosed his cropped hair into a peruke,
his formal hat to one pinched and cocked, his diminutive
cravat to a ranting neckcloth, and his precise coat, without
plaits, to one more fashionable, designing to hide his knavery
as much as he possibly could by such an alteration. But
nevertheless, even under this disguise, he would always rob
in the language of the lambs.
Accordingly, one day, meeting with an old wicked
usurer of Bedford, between Barnet and St Albans, he rode
on with him very peaceably for three or four miles; when,
coming to a convenient place for his intended purpose,
" Look thee, friend," says he, "I am not like one of those
profane ones, who spoil men in the terrifying words of
' Stand and deliver.7 No, I say again, I am not one of that
wicked stamp, but an Israelite that spoils an Egyptian with
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